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Elchardson,  S.A. 


Lincoln,  The  Hoosier       "Among  the  hills  snd  railleys 


Lincoln,  The  Hoosier. 

Among  the  hills  and  valleys 

That  nature  has  caressed, 
Where  charm  is  ever  added, 

And  beauty  is  expressed, 
There's  something  in  the  soil 

That  wraps  around  my  heart 
In  Southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 

The  world  has  heard  of  Lincoln, 

His  greatness  and  his  worth. 
His  honesty  and  judgment, 

His  seriousness  and  mirth. 
The  fourteen  years  of  struggle 

In  Hoosierdom  impart 
That  Southern  Indiana 

Is  where  he  got  his  start. 

Those  years  were  in  the  making 

Of  his  strong  mind  and  form, 
There's  where  he  learned  to  battle 

Life's  hardships,  strife  and  storm. 
'T  was  there  his  family  circle 

Was  sadly  torn  apart — 
In  Southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 

There  on  a  knoll,  wood-covered, 

His  "angel-mother's"  grave, 
A  place  of  sacred  reverence 

Of  one  so  good  and  brave. 
Soon  a  towering  monument, 

A  work  of  modern  art, 
Will  stand  in  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 

The  great  emancipator, 

With  Hoosier  heart  and  soul, 
By  open  fireplace  study 

Acquired  the  greatest  goal. 
The  sparks  and  leaping  blazes, 

Like  "Old  Glory"  unfurled. 
By  virtue  of  his  greatness 

Threw  beams  around  the  world. 

The  atmosphere  is  fervent 

With  mem'ries  of  his  ways 
And  deeds  which  were  implanted 

That  won  eternal  praise. 
One  seems  to  feel  his  presence 

More  piercing  than  a  dart 
In  Southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 

— E.  A.  Richardson  (Big  Rich), 
Evansville,  Ind. 


Richardson,  E,  A. 


Lincoln,  the  Hoosier 


"Among  the  hills  and  valleys" 


UINOOLNi  THE  HOOiSIER 

Lincoln  spent  fourteen  years  of  his  life,  from  the  age 
period  in  the  making  of  a  life),  in  Indiana.  Hence  the  poem: 
Hoosier." 

Among  the  hills  and  valleys 

That  God  has  "chucked  with  charm, 
And  blessed,  caressed  with  nature 

And  sweet  winds  soft  and  warm, 
There's  something  in  the  soil 

That  wraps  around  my  heart 
In  southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 
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Here  on  a  knoll  wood  covered 

His  "angel  mother's"  grave;  ^ 
A  place  of  sacred  reverence 
Of  one  so  good  and  brave. 
Soon  a  towering  monument, 

A  work  of  modern  art, 
Will  stand  in  Indiana 
Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 


The  world  has  heard  of  Lincoln, 

His  greatness  and  his  worth, 
His  honesty  and  judgment, 

His  seriousness  and  mirth. 
The  fourteen  years  of  struggle 

In  Hoosierdom  impart 
That  Southern  Indiana 

,Is  where  he  got  his  start. 

Those  years  were  in  the  making 

Of  his  strong  mind  and  form. 
Here's  where  he  learned  to  battle 

Life's  hardships,  strife  and  storm. 
'Twas  here  his  family  circle 

Was  sadly  torn  apart. 
In  Southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 


The  great  emancipator 

With  Hoosier  heart  and  soul 
By  open  fire  place  study 

Acquired  the  greatest  goal. 
The  sparks  and  leaping  blazes 

Like  "Old  Glory"  unfurled 
By  virture  of  his  greatness 

Threw  beams  around  the  world' 

The  atmosphere  is  fervent 

With  mem'ries  of  his  ways 
And  deeds  which  were  implanted 

That  won  eternal  praise. 
One  seems  to  feel  his  presence 

More  piercing  than  a  dart 
In  southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start.  ' 
— E.  A.  Richardson 

"Big  Rich". 


t. 


Richa-rdson,  E,  A, 


Lincoln' s  Mother 


UINOOIUN'S  IVEOTHOEiR 


"Women  angelical, 
Gracious  and  good, 

Spirit  of  holiness, 
IPure  mother-hood. 

Mother  of  character 
Lovely  and  kind, 

Teacher  of  Principle, 
Saintly,  refined. 


Friend  to  humanity, 
Modest  and  mild. 

Picture  of  purity. 
Famed,  undefiled. 

Gift  of  Divinity, 
Able  and  strong. 

Flower  of  faithfulness. 
Soul  of  a  song. 


Crowned  with  the  honor 

As  giver  of  men. 
Blessed  and  made  noble. 

Godly  within. 

— lE.  A.  Richardson 

"Big  Rich' 


"Let's  trade  ^r/'/i.s— 

then  be  frien's" 


Emory  Aaron  Richardson 
Indiana's  Poet  Laureate 


Did  you  know  that  Indiana  is 
one  of  the  few  states  to  have  a  poet 
laureate? 

This  designation  has  been  con- 
ferred on  E.  A.  Richardson,  a  resi- 
dent of  Evansville  who  is  better 
known  as  "Big  Rich".  His  motto 
is  "Let's  trade  grins  —  then  be 
frien's,"  .  .  . 

The  poet  hiureate  title  was  voted 
Big  Rich  during  the  General  As- 
sembly's Lincoln  Day  exercises  in 
1929,  immediately  after  he  had  re- 
cited a  rather  lengthy  composition. 

The  Indianapolis  News 
Aug.  9,  1950 


A  Noble  Endeavor 


E.  A.  Richardson  reading  his  poem  (son- 
net) "St.  Meinrad's  Abbey",  wi'itten  for 
the  Centennial  Celebration  of  the  Abbey, 
Oct.  12,  1954,  at  St.  Meinrad,  Indiana. 

The  poem  was  incorporated  in  the  history 
of  the  Abbey. 


Who's  Who  In  Hoosierland 

One  of  the  outstanding  person- 
alities in  Indiana  is  E.  A.  Richard- 
son, better  known  as  "Big  Rich, '  a 
uicknanie  given  him  during  his 
t)asketball  days,  and  which  he  now 
uses  as  a  pen  name. 

He  is  interested  in  the  field  ol 
education,  schools,  public  relations, 
and  the  fine  arts,  featuring  poetry 
the  "breath  and  finer  spirit  of  all 
knowledge."  (Wordsworth) 

A  Versatile  Speaker 

Whether  entertaining  a  school,  de- 
livering a  commencement  exercise, 
lecturing  at  a  teachers  institute,  or 
giving  an  after  dinner  talk,  his  work 
is  informative,  pleasing,  and  inspii'- 
ing.  Richardson  has  been  recommend- 
ed by  leading  educators  and  prominent 
businessmen  in  both  the  U.S.  and 
Canada. 


SUBJECTS 

"All  Set  To  Succeed" 
"Keys  To  Achievement" 
"The  Highway  To  Mastery" 
"The  Enrichment  Of  Life" 
"The  Five  Wits  Of  An  Owl" 
"The  Hoosier  Schoolmaster" 
"Religious  Peaks  In  Poetry" 
"Prophets  And  Personalities" 
"Cut  Loose  And  Laugh"' 
(Bully  For  Banquets) 

A  GLOWING  TRIBUTE 

"Big  Rich,  "  he  is  to  thousands,  and 
when  his  days  on  earth  are  ended,  vast 
majorities  of  those,  who,  bettered  by 
having  known  him,  will  pay  a  mighty 
tribute  to  his  memory. 

Such  a  thought,  however,  does  not 
typify  "Big  Rich,"  for  he  laughs  and 
makes  others  laugh.  That's  why  he  is  so 
valuable  to  humanity. 

Indiana's  poet  laureate,  he  is  another 
James  Whitcomb  Riley,  with  simple, 
clean,  home-spun  humor,  and  a  kind  of 
philosophy  which  makes  one  stop  and 
think  seriously  .  .  .  His  motto  is  "let's 
trade  grins  and  be  frien  s."  To  that  prin- 
ciple he  has  devoted  his  life,  has  this 
"Indiana  Ambassador  of  Good  Will." 

His  contribution  to  the  world  is  of 
genuine  worth;  the  offering  of  his  tal- 
ents on  the  altar  of  happiness. 

"The  Bedford  Daily  Times " 

For  dates,  terms  and  subjects, 
write  or  phone: 

EMORY  A.  RICHARDSON 
619  South  Fares  Avenue 
Evansville,  Indiana 


Youth  Meets  The  Future 


Graduates  want  —  Congratulations, 
Inspiration,  Celebration! 


Three  times  in  succession  for  the  same 
school  is  his  best  recommendation  as  a 
commencement  speaker. 


The  most  poetic  addresses  are  credited 
to  an  old  favorite,  E.  A.  Richardson  of 
Evansville. 

The  towering  figure  of  "Big  Rich"  is  fa- 
miliar on  scores  of  commencement  plat- 
forms throughout  the  state. 

Considered  by  many  to  be  the  poet  lau- 
reate of  Indiana,  and  the  successor  to  James 
Whitcomb  Riley  because  of  his  poetic  work, 
"Hoosier  Hollyhocks,"  he  has  been  over  the 
years  one  of  the  most  colorful  of  the  com- 
mencement inspirationalists. 

— Indianapolis  Star 


A  Worthy  Achievement 

E.  A.  Richardson  reading  his  dedicatoi'y 
poem,  "In  My  Library,"  at  the  cornerstone 
laying  ceremonies  of  the  new  library  at 
Evansville  College,  Oct.  2,  1956. 

The  poem  was  sealed  in  the  cornerstone. 


"And  The  Band  Played  On" 

Heard  amid  the  roar  of  "rahs"  at  the  Indiana-Purdue 
annual  football  classic  in  Bloomington,  Nov.  19,  1949,  was 
the  I.U.  "Marching  Hundred"  band,  directed  by  E.  A.  Rich- 
ardson, while  playing  his  own  song,  "Hello,  Indiana". 


The  world  is  full  of  roses. 
And  the  roses  full  of  dew. 

And  the  dew  is  full  of  heavenly  love 
That  drips  for  me  and  you. 

"Big  Rich"  is  an  excellent  inter- 
preter and  reader  of  Riley's  poems, 
and  he  uses  them  (some  in  make- 
up) in  his  enjoyable  and  inspiring 
ramble  with  Riley. 

This  is  a  song,  a  sermon  and  a 
recital  all  in  one,  and  is  ideal  for 
schools,  excellent  for  P-T  clubs, 
and  splendid  for  teachers  institutes. 


"The  Gobble-uns  '11  git  you 
Ef  you  don't  watch  out." 


By  common  consent  Riley  was  Indiana's  first  poet  laureate. 


Honesty  Is  The  Best  Policy' 


"Big  Rich"  led  the  singing  and  introduced  his  song,  "Honest 
Abe"  before  the  Indiana  General  Assembly  at  the  Lincoln 
day  exercise  Feb.  12,  1953,  in  Indianapolis. 


PSEUDONYM— SOBRIQUET 

Many  authors  have  a  pen  name,  either  taken  by  himself 
(pseudonym),  or  one  (sobriquet)  given  him  by  others. 

"Big  Rich"  was  the  nickname  he  was  given  back  during 
his  basketball  days,  and  which  he  now  uses  as  a  pen  name. 


BOOKS 

Since  his  basketball  days  he  has  written  and  published 
eight  books  of  poems,  many  of  them  typical  of  the  Hoosier 
state. 

Some  of  them  have  been  set  to  music. 


SONGS 

Born  with  a  tune  on  his  tongue,  and  a  song  in  his  heart, 
he  has  written  the  lyrics,  and  "made  up"  the  tunes  for  ten 
songs,  touching  on  nature,  patriotism,  religion  and  love. 


At  the  aiiiiiial  festival,  Jmic  17,  1954,  in  tlic  Hall  of  Music  at  i^uduc  University,  the  Indiana  Home  Demonstration  Chorus 
sang  "A  (Jovc-toiis  Wish, "  and        Old  School  Bell,"  tlie  lyrics  of  which  were  written  by  "Big  Rich." 


ABRAHAl-1  LIIICOLN 
(1809  1865) 

As  nature  wills  there  stands  a  towerinc  tree 
Above  the  distant  level  of  each  grove, 
It  seems  erect  and  strong  as  if  it  strove 
To  reach  the  heights  no  human  eye  can  see. 
At  time  tall  men  and  great  appear  to  be 
Above  the  tip=top  of  the  common  drove. 
And  hy  the  infant  support  of  Jove 
Accept  the  chances  that  the  gods  decree. 

So  stood  America's  "rail- splitter",  tall. 
Above  the  horizon  of  kith  and  !-in, 
And  nourished  in  the  soil  of  bacln/oods  life, 
"With  malice  tov/ard  none-  charity  for  all',' 
He  sought  to  free,  by  tongue  and  grip  of  pen. 
The  wanton  world  from  slavery  and  strife. 

By  E.A. (Big  Rich) Richardson 


Hisforlc  Grave 


Tombstone  at  grave  ot  Nancy 
Hanks  Lincoln,  mother  of 
Abraham  Lincoln,  in  Lincoln 
City,  Ind. 


LUrcOLN'S  MOTHER 
(Her  grave  is  at  Lincoln  City, Indiana) 

Womsji  angelical, 

Gracious  and  good, 
Spirit  of  holiness, 
Pure  motherhood. 


Mother  of  character. 

Lovely  and  kind. 
Teacher  of  principle. 

Saintly,  refined. 

Friend  to  humanity, 

Modest  and  mild, 
Picture  of  purity, 

Famed,  undefiled. 

Gift  of  Divinity, 

Able  and  strong. 
Flower  of  faithfulness. 

Soul  of  a  song. 

Crown  with  the  honor 

As  giver  of  men. 
Blest  ond  made  noble. 

Godly  within. 

By-  E.A.  (Big  Rich)Richsrdson 


Nancy  Hankg  Lincoln-  Born  Feb.  5,  1734 

Died  Oct.lO,  1318 


E.  A.  Richardson 


E.  A.  Richardson,  professionally  known  as  "Big 
Rich",  of  Evansville,  was  unanimously  chosen  In- 
diana's poet  laureate  at  the  joint  meeting  of  the 
house  of  representatives  and  the  senate  of  the 
seventy-sixth  general  assembly  of  Indiana  at  the 
Lincoln  Day  exercises  at  Indianapolis,  Feb.  12th, 
1929. 

Following  the  reading  of  his  poem,  "Lincoln, 
the  Hoosier,"  the  joint  session  passed  a  motion 
naming  "Big  Rich"  poet  laureate.  The  vote  was 
unanimous  and,  remarks  the  Evansville  Courier, 
"An  Evansville  man  had  been  chosen  to  fill  the 
place  once  held  by  the  most  famous  of  Hoosier 
poets,  James  Whitcomb  Riley." 

The  poem  which  first  established  "Big  Rich" 
as  a  poet  is  his  famous  "Alligator  Grin".  His 
poem,  "Lincoln,  the  Hoosier"  has  been  pro- 
nounced one  of  his  best  works.  The  majority  of 
his  poems  are  thoroughly  Indianian  in  style, 
color,  sentiment  and  outlook,  thereby  displaying 
the  characteristics  and  make-up  of  a  typical  and 
loyal  Hoosier. 

Cheer,  courage  and  perseverance  is  the  essence 
of  his  poetry.  To  please,  amuse  and  inspire  is  his 
delight  in  vigorous  and  telling  utterances.  His 
humor  is  always  one  of  his  best  and  most  loving 
qualities.  His  favorite  original  motto  is: 

"Let's  trade  grins — 
Then  be  frien's." 


Lincoln,  the  Hoosier 

Lincoln  spent  about  fourteen  years  of  his  life, 
from  the  age  of  seven  to  twenty-one,  (the  period 
in  the  making  of  a  life),  in  Indiana.  Hence  the 
poem:  "Lincoln,  The  Hoosier." 

Among  the  hills  and  valleys 

That  God  has  "chucked"  with  charm, 
And  blessed,  caressed  with  nature 

And  sweet  winds  soft  and  warm, 
There's  something  in  the  soil 

That  wraps  around  my  heart 
In  Southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 

The  world  has  heard  of  Lincoln, 

His  greatness  and  his  worth. 
His  honesty  and  judgment. 

His  seriousness  and  mirth. 
The  fourteen  years  of  struggle 

In  Hoosierdom  impart 
That  Southern  Indiana 

Is  where  he  got  his  start. 

Those  years  were  in  the  making 

Of  his  strong  mind  and  form, 
Here's  where  he  learned  to  battle 

Life's  hardships,  strife  and  storm. 
'Twas  here  his  family  circle 

Was  sadly  torn  apart, 
In  Southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 


Lincoln,  the  Hoosier  (Continued) 

Here  on  a  knoll  wood  covered 

His  "angel  mother's"  grave; 
A  place  of  sacred  reverence 

Of  one  so  good  and  brave. 
Soon  a  towering  monument, 

A  work  of  modern  art, 
Will  stand  in  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 

The  great  emancipator 

With  Hoosier  heart  and  soul 
By  open  fireplace  study 

Acquired  the  greatest  goal. 
The  sparks  and  leaping  blazes 

Like  "Old  Glory"  unfurled 
By  virtue  of  his  greatness 

Threw  beams  around  the  world. 

The  atmosphere  is  fervent 

With  mem'ries  of  his  ways 
And  deeds  which  were  implanted 

That  won  eternal  praise. 
One  seems  to  feel  his  presence 

More  piercing  than  a  dart 
In  Southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 
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Richardson,  E,  A,         "In  that  famed  historic  city" 

A  VISION 


Indiana's  Poet 
Laureate  Writes 
Poem  On  Lincoln 

E.  A.  Richardson  poet  laureate  of 
Indiana,  whose  home  is  Evansville, 
Indiana,  and  who  for  several  weeks 
has  been  speaking  before  audiences 
In  Springfield  and  vicinity,  was  in- 
spired to  write  the  following  poem 
after  sitting  in  Lincoln's  pew  in  the 
First  Presbyterian  church  of  this  city. 
The  poem  Is  here  reproduced  with 
the  permission  of  the  author: 

A  Vision 
In  that  famed,  historic  city — 

Lincoln's  home  and  sacred  shrine, 
On  a  nice  November  morning 

Came  a  vision  ever  fine. 
At  a  church — First  Presbyterian, 

Seventh  and  Cap'tol  Avenue, 
There  I  went  to  church  one  Sunday, 

And  I  sat  In  Lincoln's  pew. 

Right  beside  me— in  the  vision, 
Sat  that  man  of  noble  charm, 

There  he  sat  in  flesh — in  person, 
I  could  touch  him  with  my  arm. 

Boon  his  presence  seemed  to  seize  me 
And  it  thrilled  me  through  and 
through. 

As  we  worshipped  there  together. 
Side  by  side — in  Lincoln's  pew. 

When  he  firmly  held  the  hymnal 

With  his  hands  so  broad  and  long 
They  almost  concealed  Its  covers 

As  he  sat  and  sang  the  song. 
Though  his  voice  was  not  the  artist's 

It  was  clear,  serene  and  true. 
And  I  listened — fascinated 

While  we  sang — in  Lincoln's  pew. 

Though  his  presence  and  appearance 

And  his  voice  gave  me  a  thrill 
There  appeared  another  feature 
I    That  was  more  attractive  still. 
ITwas  the  great  enthusiasm 

For  the  thing  he  willed  to  do 
Vh&t  inspired  and  so  Impressed  me 
As  I  sat  in  Lincoln's  pew. 


Richardson,  E.  A. 


WHEH  LINCOLN  'IJkS  A  HOOSIER 


"Across  from  ol'  Kentucky" 


WHuiW  LIWCOLi^  WAS  a  liOOSIiiR 

Across  from  ol '  Kentucky, 
In  days  of  pioneers, 

There  came  to  Indiana 

A  youth  of  tender  years. 

He  studied  by  the  fire-light, 
Prepared  himself  and  grew. 

He  lost  his  "angel  mother',' 
And  bitter  sorrow  knew. 

But  heaven  seemed  to  open 
His  highway  to  success 

When  Lincoln  iA^as  a  Hoosier, 
And  roamed  the  wilderness. 

E.  A.. Richardson  (Big  Rich) 


Richardson,  K.  A.  Wtlh.i  LIIvCOLlI  WAS  A  HOOSIEH      "Across  from  old 

Ivent-uclqT-, " 


^^'hen  Lincoln  Was  a  Hoosier 

Across  from  old  Kentucky, 

In  days  of  pioneers, 
There  came  to  Indiana 

A  youth  of  tender  years. 
He  studied  by  the  firelight, 

Prepared  himself  and  grew, 
He  lost  his  angel  mother, 

And  bitter  sorrow  knew. 
Although  the  road  was  rugged, 

It  led  him  toward  success— 
When  Lincoln  was  a  Hoosier 

In  all  his  tenderness. 

~E.  A.  Richardson,  Evansville 


*    *  « 


Wm  LUTCOLN  WAS  A  HOOSIER 


Across  fron  old  Kentucky, 

In  days  of  pioneers. 
There  came  to  Indiana 

A  youth  of  tender  years. 

He  studied  by  the  fire-light. 

Prepared  himself  and  grew, 
He  lost  his  "angel  mother',' 

And  bitter  sorrox-j  knew. 

Although  the  road  v;as  rugged 

It  led  his  toward  success — 
When  Lincoln  was  a  Hoosier 

In  all  his  tenderness. 

By  -    E.A. (Big  Rich) Richardson 


WHERE  LIKTCOLII  GOT  KIS  START 
Abraham  Lincoln  spent  about  14-  years  of  his  life, 
from  the  age  of  7  to  21,  (the  period  in  the  mak- 
ing of  a  life)  in  southern  Indiana.  Hence  the 
poem,  "I'Tliere  Lincoln  Got  His  Start" 

Among  the  hills  and  valleys 

That  nature  has  carressed, 
I\/here  charm  is  ever  added 

And  beauty  is  expressed, 
Tliere's  something  in  the  soil 

That  vrraps  around  the  heart. 
In  southern  Indiana 

Where  Linc^n  got  his  start. 

Tlie  world  has  heard  of  Lincoln, 

His  greatness  and  his  v;orth, 
His  honesty  and  judgment, 

His  seriousness  and  mirth. 
The  fourteen  years  of  struggle 

In  Hoosierdom  impart 
That  southern  Indiana 

Is  where  he  got  his  start. 

Those  years  were  in  the  making 

Of  his  strong  mind  and  form, 
There ' s  where  he  learned  to  battle 

Life's  hardships,  strife  and  storm. 
Twas  there  his  family  circle 

Was  sadly  torn  apart. 
In  southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 

There  on  a  Icnoll,  wood-covered, 

His  "angel    mother ' s "grave, 
A  place  of  sacred  reverence 

Of  one  so  good  and  brave. 
Today  a  towering  monument 

A  work  of  modern  art. 
Stands  high  in  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  sta.rt. 

The  great  emancipator. 

With  Hoosier  heart  and  soul, 
By  open  fire- side  study 

Acquired  the  greatest  goal. 
Those  sparks  and  leaping  blazes, 

Like  "Old  Glory"  unfurled, 
By  virtue  of  his  greatness 

Threv;  beams  around  the  world. 

The  atmosphere  is  fervent 

With  memories  of  his  ways 
And  deeds  which  xrcre  implanted 

That  won  eternal  praise. 
One  seems  to  feel  his  presence 

More  piercing  them  a  dart, 
In  southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 


By  -    E.A.(Big  Rich) Richardson 


Richardson, 


LINCOLN,  THE  HOOSIER        "Among  the  hills  and 

valleys, " 


Mr.  Richardson  has  always  been 
a  lover  of  Lincoln,  and  it  was  in' 
writing  the  following  poem  "Lincoln 
The  Hoosier"  that  he  came  to  his 
greatest  fame: 

Among  the  hills  and  valleys 

That  nature  has  caressed, 
Where  charm  is  ever  added, 

And  beauty  is  expressed, 
There's  something  in  the  soil 

That  wraps  around  my  heart  j 
In  southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start.  , 

There  on  a  knoll  wood  covered 
His  "angel  mother's"  grave, 

A  place  of  sacred  reverence 
Of  one  so  good  and  brave. 

Soon  a  towering  monument, 


A  work  of  modem  art, 
Will  stand  in  Indiana 
Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 

The  great  emancipator, 

With  Hoosier  heart  and  soul, 
By  open  fireplace  study 

Acquired  the  greatest  goal. 
Those  sparks  and  leaping  blazes, 

like  "Old  Glory"  unfurled. 
By.  virtue  of  his  greafoess 

Threw  beams  aroiand  the  world. 

The  atmosphere  is  fervent 
With  mem'ries  of  his  ways 

And  deeds  which  were  implanted 
That  won  eternal  praise. 

One  seems  to  feel  his  presence 
More  piercing  than  a  dart 

In  southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 

.   -  ■>   1  T>.«  I 


Richardson,  E.A. 


Lincoln,  The  Hbosler         "Among  the  hills  — " 


Among  the  hills  and  valleys 
That  nature  has  caressed, 
There  charm  is  ever  added, 
And  beauty  is  expressed. 
There's  something  in  the  soil 
That  wraps  around  my  heart 
i  In  southern  Indiana 
I      Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 

The  world  has  heard  of  Lincoln, 

His  greatness  and  his  worth, 
His  honesty  and  judgment, 

His  seriousness  and  mirth. 
The  fourteen  years  of  struggle 

In  Hoosierdom  impart 
That  southern  Indiana 

Is  where  he  got  his  start. 

Those  years  were  in  the  making 

Of  his  strong  mind  and  form. 
There's  where  he  learned  to  battle 

Life's  hardships,  strife  and  storm. 
Twas  there  his  family  circle 

Was  sadly  torn  apart- 
In  southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 

There  on  a  knoll,  wood-covered, 

His  "angel-mother's"  grave, 
A  nlace  of  sacred  reverence 

Cf  one  so  good  and  brave. 
Soon  a  towering  monument, 

A  work  of  modern  art , 
Will  stand  in  Indiana 

^ffhere  Lincoln  got  his  start. 

The  great  emancipator, 

With  Hoosier  heart  and  soul, 
By  open  fireplace  study 

Acquired  the  greatest  goal. 
The  SDarks  and  leaping  blazes. 

Like  "Old  Glory"  unfurled, 
By  virtue  of  his  greatness 

Threw  beams  around  the  world. 

The  atmosphere  is  fervent 

With  mem'ries  of  his  ways 
And  deeds  which  were  implanted 

That  won  eternal  praise. 
One  seems  to  feel  his  presence 
I       More  piercing  than  a  dart 

In  southern  Indiana 
I       mere  Lincoln  got  his  start. 


Mchardson ,  E.  A. 


LINCOLN,  THE  HOOSIER 


"Among  the  hill  sand  valleys" 


Among  the  hills  and  valleys 

That  nature  has  caressed, 
Where  charm  is  ever  added,  ' 

And  beauty  is  expressed, 
There's  something  in  the  soil 

That  wraps  around  ray  heart. 
In  southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 

The  world  has  heard  of  Lincoln, 

His  greatness  and  his  worth, 
His  honesty  and  his  judgment, 

His  seriousness  and  his  mirth. 
The  fourteen  years  of  straggle 

In  Hoosierdom  impart 
That  southern  Indiana 

Is  where  he  got  his  start. 

Those  years  were  in  the  making 

Of  his  strong  mind  and  form. 
Here's  where  he  learned  to  battle 

Life's  hardships,  strife  and  storm, 
Twas  here  his  family  circle 

Was  sadly  torn  apart. 
In  southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 


Here  on  a  knoll  wood  covered  , 

Hi  s " angel  mo  ther ' s " grave ; 
A  place  of  sacred  reverence 

Of  one  so  good  and  brave. 
Soon  a  towering  monument, 

A  work  OS  modern  art, 
Will  stand  in  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 

The  great  emancipator. 

With  Hoosier  heart  and  soul. 
By  open  fireplace  study 

Acquired  the  greatest  goal. 
The  sparks  and  leaping  blazes 

Like  "Old  Glory"  unfurled. 
By  virtue  of  his  greatness 

Threw  beams  around  the  world 

The  atmosphere  is  fervent 

With  memory  of  his  ways 
And  deeds  which  were  Implanted 

Tnat  won  eternal  praise. 
One  seems  to  feel  his  presence 

More  piercing  than  a  dart. 
In  southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 


E.A.Richardson  (Big  Rich) 


Richardson,  E.  A. 


LIKCOLl^  AND  HIS  MOTHER 


"A  great  man  n--ver  drew  his 
infant  ?oal" 


A  great  man  never  drew  his  infant  soul 

From  bloom  of  bosom  purer  than  her  own; 

No  woman  won  a  tribute  better  known 

From  her  own  son  for  his  exalted  goal. 

A  kingdom  seldom  had  upon  Its  scroll 

The  name  of  one  more  worthy  of  a  throne; 

No  patriotic  flag  has  ever  flown 

With  greater  pride  above  a  vaulted  knoll. 

Eternal  bloom  of  motherhood,  so  dear, 

So  reverent,  and  "'Vith  malice  toward  none',' 

Flower  on  forever  in  your  purity.' 

0  generations  yet  to  come,  revere 

Her,  and  the  words  of  her  immortal  son 

Who  murmured,  "Blessings  on  her  momoryl' 

E.A.Richardson  (Big  Rich) 


Richardson,  E.  A.      LINCOLN,  THE  HOOSISH      "Among  the  hills  and  yalleys" 


LINCOLN,  THE  HOOSIER 

Lincoln  spent  about  fourteen  years  of  his  life,  from  the  oge  of  seven 
to  twenty-one,  (the  period  in  the  making  of  a  life),  in  Indiana.  Hence 
the  poem,  "Lincoln,  The  Hoosier." 


Among  fhe  hills  and  valleys 

That  nature  has  caressed. 
Where  charm  is  ever  added. 

And  beauty  is  expressed. 
There's  something  in  the  soil 

That  wraps  around  my  heart 
in  southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 


The  great  emancipator. 

With  Hoosier  heart  and  soul. 
By  open  fireplace  study 

Acquired  the  greatest  goal. 
Those  sparks  and  leaping  blazes. 

Like  "Old  Glory"  unfurled. 
By  virtue  of  his  greatness 

Threw  beams  around  the  world. 


There  on  a  knoll  wood  covered 

His  "angel  mother's"  grave, 
A  place  of  sacred  reverence 

Of  one  so  good  and  brave. 
Soon  a  towering  monument, 

A  work  of  modern  art. 
Will  stand  in  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 


The  atmosphere  is  fervent 

With  mem'ries  of  his  ways 
And  deeds  which  were  implanted 

That  won  eternal  praise. 
One  seems  to  feel  his  presence 

More  piercing  than  a  dart 
in  southern  Indiana 

Where  Lincoln  got  his  start. 

E.  A.  RICHARDSON  (Big  Rich) 
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